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prize. Rosse's Point, where the club has its links, is
described as being "really tony/* and certainly all the
local luminaries congregate there in the evenings, and
they are the soul of hospitality.

"Faith and you'll see some weird and wonderful
creatures before you leave this country/' And I did.
At one hotel the call-board told me that No. 33 was
being called at seven-fifteen a.m. with hot whisky:
nor was there any mention of water or milk to be added.

And at nine-fifteen No. 33 (so I believed him to be)
waddled down to breakfast: he had a very red face, and
his face was even redder than usual after a shocking
battle with his razor.

Some of the hotels are rather odd: in one that I
passed I was told that there are eight bedrooms only,
and to get to any but the first you have to pass through
the other rooms. And some queer people live in them
for many months in the year. From one hotel I heard
the strains of Chopin's Fantaisie Impromptu played
with more love than knowledge of the piano: the man
was a recluse and rarely spoke to any other guests,
shutting himself up most of the day in a little room with
the piano*

I was lucky to be put into the hands of Mt* Wilbett
Middleton, a big flour magnate in the Sligo district,
has fished himself as an automatic selection for the
Irish fishing team, for which the competition is e&otmous;
he also has a fine pheasant shoot, a speed-boat* and
looks twenty-six and not fotty-sk*

He looked gloomily at Lough Arrow, on which
only a gentle ripple, and said that you need
with tips of foam on all these big lakes to make
ttoiat rise well* However, at the first cast